94      KABIITS POEMS

Take care of the fences and boundaries
of your fields, lest the rains over-
flow them ;

Prepare the soil of deliverance, and
let the creepers of love and re-
nunciation be soaked in this shower.

It is the prudent farmer who will
bring his harvest home ; he shall
fill both his vessels, and feed both
the wise men and the saints.

LXXXVIII
III. 118. aj din ke main j dun balihdrz

THIS day is dear to me above all other

days, for to-day the Beloved Lord

is a guest in my house ;

My chamber and my courtyard are

beautiful with His presence.
My longings sing His Name, and they

are become lost in His great beauty: